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Countersign and Cash!
AMERICAN BANKERS

CSCCIATICN

TRAVELERS CHEQUES

Ready money atall times and places
of your journey willbe one advantage
of your having a supply of “A.B.A.”
Cheques. In every part of America
and in all foreign lands you can pay
your hotel and traveling expenses
and make purchases with “A.B.A.”
Cheques.

They dispense with the annoyance
of handling and changing foreign
moneys, when traveling through dif-
ferent countries.

By identifying you, the “A.B.A.”
Cheques make easy your financial
dealings with strangers.

These Cheques are accepted af face
value in the United States, Canada,
Great Britain, France, Germany,
Belgium, Switzerland, Italy, Norway,
Sweden, Denmark, Austria-Hungary,
Russia and Holland, andin all other
countries at current rates for New
York or London exchange.

They may be pur=
chased in amounts
tosuit thetraveler,
as they are issuetf
in $10, 820, 850 and
$100.

Write to Bankers
Trust Co., 7 Wall
8t., New York, for
interesting booklet

“The Safest Way
to Carry Funds,”
and information as
to where you can
obtain the cheques
in your vicinity.
BUY THEM FROM YOUR OWN BANKtl
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| LEARN TO SWIM |

BY ONE TRIAL
Ayvads er,.i. ngs
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GREAT SPORT IN THE WATER

With Them Anyone Can Swim or Float.
Supports From 50 to 250 Pounds. Weighs
Three Ounces. Takes Up No More Room
Than a Pocket Handkerchief.
Sold Ly Druggists, Stationers, Dry-goods, Sporting-
goodds, Hardvare dealers, Toy Stores, e¢tc. Ordering
from us direct, enclose price to Dept. F.

AYVAD MANUFACTURING CO., Hoboken, N. J.

Adopted by Iﬂl'f-ﬂﬂ'-l Y. M. C. A and

dursed by Ed Jar of

Sells on sight the

year ‘round, in any

community — me-

nic, farmer, store,

"8 office, shop, home.

il Finest Auto Tool in
the world!

‘‘ Koeth Kombination Kit '’ — 15 Tools in One
Over 30 combinations. Of fine tool steel. Positive
with each kit. Small —weighs 3 Ibs. Blue
bex $3.50. In chest, $4. Nickel, 50¢c extra.

Attractive proposition to high grade rep-
resentatives. Free samples f;rni-hed.

I Carrier-Koeth Mfg. Co., 202 West St., Cdauui.h.‘

BENJAMIN AR RIFLE

R — —

g — An nir gun that will shook

through one-half inch pine easily.
any times more powerful than spring
guns. Usescompressed air, same as air brakes,
rock drills, ete. 15¢ pays for 1,000 shots, (delivered 30
cents). Practical for small game. 37inches long. Walnu$
shock. Nickel barrel, Takes down. Fully Guaranteed. Sold by
deajers everywhere. If your dealer does not carry it, write us,
Beat prepaid east of Rocky Mountains on 1 ipt of $2.50.
l'uflc _(_‘o.-nl and Parcels Post Countries $3.00. Circular free.
Benjamin Air Rifle & Mfg. Co., 2003 Frisco Bidg., $1. Louis, Mo.

DOUBLE Your Earnings

You can easily earn $20 to $45 Weekly hand-
ling sales of the

Automatic Combination Tool

& Malleable Iron and SBteel Wire Fence Btretcheg

and Splicer; Lifting Jack; Post Puller: Press;

Wrench: Vise: Clamp, etc, Woelght 24 Ibs,

Capacity 8,000 Ibs. Write today for special

offer: name County in which you live.
AUTOMATIC JACK CO.

12 Main Street, Bloomfield, Ind.

SUNDAY MAGAZINE

‘with his cane. It was a golf ball. William
W. smiled. So old man Cummings was
playing golf, and somewhere not far inside
that wall!l He wondered if he could look
over the wall, anyway at all. Perhaps with
a pile of logs, he could get uP. and—

“Where gid your ball go, Mr. Cummings?”

“Over the wall, confound it! And not
another one in my pocket!”

“Well, what do you say?”

“Why, Doc, I think I could get over the
wall and find it. I guess I will.”

“Don’t take any such chance. Let me.”

“No, I'll do it!”

“Let me!”

“Oh, what's the matter with you? There's
nobody at this end of the place, and—"

“I'll beat you over—"

At first, as William W. heard this con-
versation floating over the wall, he had been
able to distinguish two voices, one of which
was, of course, that of the hiding trust mag-
nate, and the other, with equal probability,
that of Dr. Twombley. But as the argument

] as to which should follow the missing golf

ball grew more rapid, he could not tell where
one voice left off and the other began.

But before he had a chance to hear any
more, a scramble was heard, and William W.
darted into the protection of the wall just
below where a pair of legs, incased in golf
stockings and heavy shoes, came over the
top, one after the other, to be followed by
the rest of a personage. From the other side
of the wall he could hear a warning, “Look
out!” Then the figure on the wall said, “All
right—I see the ball,” there was a slipping,
sliding sound, and the next moment the legs
were hanging dangling over the wall, as well
as two gesticulating arms, and William W.,
looking up, discovered, impaled by the seat
of his golfing knickerbockers on a spike on
top of the wall, an elderly gentleman, with a
very red face, grabbing frantically at the air
in an effort to extricate himself from his
predicament.

He was facing the other way from William
W.; hence he did not see that eager young
gentleman, as he called loudly:

“Oh, I say, this is a pretty pickle! I'm
caught! Can’t you climb up and turn me
loose?”

Then William W. heard the other voice
from beyond the wall say, “Wait a minute.”
He heard a climbing noise, and the next
there appeared another person at the top of
the wall, or, to be exact, a pair of hands and
the top of a tam-o'-shanter cap.

AT this very instant the dangling gentle-

man, in his paroxysms to turn himself
loose, turned about and saw William W.
He emitted a yell, the hands on top of the
wall disappeared, and William W., stepping
out from his hiding place, faced the man
alone.

For a second there was silence. Then the
dangling gentleman said hotly, “Who are
you?”

“Nobody in particular, Mr. Cummings.”

The dangling gentleman groaned, and
reached more wildly than ever for the top of
the wall which he could not gain. “Cum-
mings!” he shouted. “I'm not Mr. Cum-
mings, you idiot! Take me down from here
this moment, or I'll—"

“Steady!” said William W. coolly, step-
ping out a little way and snanpping his camera
at the man. “Thank you!

“Confound you, what was that?” de-
manded the dangling one.

“Picture Number One, Sir,” said William
W. “And now to proceed!”

The dangling gentleman by this time had
managed to get one foot on a projection of
the wall, so that he did not hang quite so
head downward as before and could shake
his fist at William W. with quite a savage
force back of the gesture. But still his knick-
erbockers held to the spike at the top of the
wall. Indeed, had he released them, as he
might have done, if he had been a little more
supple, it would have been a dangerous oper-
ation, because he would have fallen back-
\_va;.(rd. and a drop of seven or eight feet is no
joke.

“I shouldn't try to get loose by myself,
Mr. Cummings,” said William W. calmly.
“If you'll wait a moment, however, I'll help
you down—perhaps.”

“Help me down now, you confounded
young rascal,” roared the man on the wall,
“or you'll be sorry!”

“Nothing would give me greater pleasure,
Mr. Cummings,” said William W., “only I
have a few questions to ask before doing it.
Shall I begin?”

“Begin!” roared the man. “Haven't I
told you I'm not Mr. Gummings?”

“No? Well, of course, if you say so; but
in your conversation with Dr. Twombley just
now I distinctly heard him call you by name,

and—"
“_____”'l

“I don’t blame you for your expressed
opinien of Dr. Twombley,” said William W.
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“I would say the same thing of a family phy-
sician who left me in the predicament you
are in. But I dare say he has gone for
help; so I will not detain you. Now that
you have admitted that you are Mr. Cum-
mings—"

“Well, suppose I am? You have papers
to serve, I presume? If you will take me
down from this—this ridiculous place, I will
accept them. Come along.”

“You wrong me, Mr. Cummings,” said
William W. “I have no papers to serve on
you. Rather I serve a paper; but for my-
self I am a reporter, and I wish to inter-
view you. Shall I begin, or had vou rather
have me fix that foot?—I see that you are
slipping.”

Without waiting for the other to speak,
William W. gently took one of his ankles
and placed the foot on a wider projection;
so that Mr. Cummings—for now he had no
doubt that this was the much sought mag-
nate—had quite a comfortable support.
Then, taking a notebook and a pencil from
his pocket,—William W., being a cub re-
porter, carried these appurtenances,—he re-
gained his place of advantage facing the
dangling gentleman, and said:

“Now, let's hurry.”

“Well, if T talk will you promise to re-
lease me in five minutes?”

“Less than that. I do not care to give
Dr. Twombley time to get to your house and
back with help. Two minutes will do. Ques-
tion Number One: Are you going to appear
in court, or are you going to keep away?”

“T refuse to answer, you contemptible, im-
pudent young rascal, and if I was down
there—"

“Question Number Two: Why are you
afraid to tell what you know about the mat-
ters the Government wishes to ask you?”

“You confounded young— Here! Let’s
strike a bargain. If I tell you a few inter-
esting things for your scandalous Jpaper, will
you take me down immediately?

“I will. Go ahead,”

HEN get this exactly as I give it to you.
Wait, though.” He raised himself by
one hand so that, by a herculean effort, he
could get a fleeting glimpse over the wall.
His brow clouded as he fell back to his first
Eosition. and his teeth were set as he said,
By the Lord Harry! now I will!”

“Get a move on!” admonished William
W., and Mr. Cummings continued:

“Many reasons prevent my appearing be-
dore the federal investigating committee at
this time. The first is, that I have registered
a solemn vow to beat my friend Dr. Twom-
bley at least one game of golf before the sea-
son is done, and 1n my present kindergarten
style it looks as though I would succeed in
doing it about the time the snow flies. Got
that?”

“Go on,” said William W., writing rapidly.

“The other reason is that unfortunately I
have lost my commutation ticket to New
York, and as I hate to spend money I shall
remain here until the month is up, at least.
What's that?”

William W. had clicked his camera again.
“It's all right—just another picture,” he
said. “That makes five. Go on.”

“One other reason is—” William W.
looked up. The dangling magnate had
paused and was listening. William W.
thought he heard voices on the other side of
the wall.

“Hold still!” he commanded, and the
camera snapped again. “Now my film’s
full,” he said. “I'll keep my word. Wait!”
He ran to the foot of the wall, rose up, gave
the feet of Mr. Cummings a hard push, and
lifted with all his might. Over the wall went
the magnate, and as his feet disappeared
William W. streaked it—foolish green
hat, cane, cigarette, and camera—down the
road.

THEY were all sitting around the office of

“The Globe” when he arrived, about
eight o'clock. Jameson, the night city edi-
tor, was on; but a good many of the day staff
were around, and the night boys had got the
story of William W.’s assignment from them.
“o that everybody was ready to" greet him
with a whole souled guffaw when he came
in, beaten.

He walked calmly into the room and
threw his camera over on Jameson's desk.
“Evening,” said he, taking off his coat.
“Few little pictures old Cyrus K. Cummings
posed for this afternoon.”

“Cummings!” shricked Jameson. “You
don’t mean—"

“Posed for 'em, I said,” was the reply.
“Tobey sent me up, you know.”

He was looking around for a typewriter
desk. One near the city editor’s throne was
vacant. He sat at it carelessly, and was
pulling up the lid when Jameson stood look-
ing over his shoulder.

“Did I understand you to say you saw
Cyrus K., Cummings?” he fairly shouted at

Let the Canadian
Pacific Railway
Show You theWay
to Wealth
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®Land Snap

Own a farm where the wonder
wheat crop of the World is pro-
duced—where every man’s suc-
cess is the personal care of the
Canadian Pacific Railway.

Every one of these home farms
is a genuine snap—near a railway
and in_ settled conditions. Act
quick if you want one. Here are
fwo snaps.

N.W. 14 OF SECTION SEVEN. 160 acres.

Easily worked clay loam, rich clay sub-

soll, Slightly rolling. Quantity of hay

could be cut. 80 acres can be cultivated

atonce. A good tract for general farm-

ing. 10 miles from station of Candahar,

t..ﬂa.oo per acre. Easy pay-
N. 15 OF SECTION TWENTY-SEVEN. 82
acres. Richclay loam, small percentage
of sand, deep claysub-soil. Good shelter
for cattle. growth of grass. 200
acres immediately cultivable. Suitable
Candatae Station ®priae Bi5co0 oo
acre. Easy terms. ¥ . el

If neither of these just suit i
show you others that will. o

You can do as hosts of others have
}!lm ml:‘:h' tgnﬁm cmmyfertt;
and. Forinstance: an average crop
but 25 bushels of wheat at only 80¢c will
yield $1200 on 60 acres. Such land ecan
m beh;d ulow:-s{lag per acre, dWlth

cash paymen per acre down,
balance time easy payment plan,

Write For Free Books—Now

T S SN

Prices are lower now than they will
ever be again, so act quickly if you want
to better your condition in life.

Canadian Pacific Railway

Genersl Land Department

1878 Miggins Aveaus, WIN

F. T. GRIFFIN J. L. DOUPE
Commissioner As’t Land Commissioner
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This is what one
of our chauffeurs made. Write for circular telling
how he did it. You can do the same. We teach you
by mail—First Lesson FREE. Address

C A. COEY'S SCHOOL OF MOTORING, 4325 Michigan Ave., CHICAGD

LEARN TO WRITE
ADYERTISEMENTS
W

e can positive

EARN it

{s 1w you by mail HOW TO INCREASE YOUR
SALARY. Book mailed free. Fage-Davis, Dept. 46, Uhieage, IlI,

For facts about Prize
® and Reward offers and
® Inventions that will

bring from $5000 to 10 Million Dollars; and for books
of Intense Interest to Inventors, send
. Patent Sense, Dept. 44, Barrister

8c postage to
Bldg., Washingten, D.C.

For the real truth about

Write, Mason, Fenwick & La
6815 F.Btreet Washinm:.rl.f)n%a

PATENTS

Established 50 years —Booklet and advice FREE

ATENTS &8 knen

Send sketch for free search of Patent Office Records. low e
a Patent and What to Iuvent witl: list oflnventions wanted
and prizes offered for inventions sent free. Patents advertise.| free.

VICTOR J. EVANS & CO., Washington, D. C.

PATENTS e s

Loan & Trust Bidg., WASHINGTON, D.C.

PATENTS i e
Listof fnventions wanted F'IR E B

WATSON E. COLEMAN, Patent Lawyer, 622 F St, WASHINGTON, D.C.
S ———————
L PATENTS START FACTORIES Bl

FEE RETURNED

FARNHAM & SUES, Pat. Attys., Ad. 40, Washingten, D. C.

TENT SECURED OR

| Start right. Free Book—How to obtain, finance,
and promote patents. Send sketch, free search,




